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JUDGE NOT.
How do we know what hearts have vilest si.1?
H know?
wm are foul within
A ey o 2 et o,
Ho-umwummuyhdmh hlmb’een,

CF séuvret in—
How do we know? .

How ean we tell who sinned more than we?
How can we teil?
We think our brother walked gafltily,
Jud:hﬂgl him fn self-righteousness. Ah,

1
P""ﬁ:{i’ bad we been driven through the

<01 his untold temptationa, we might be
Less uprigit in our duily 1ife thay he—
How can we tell?

Dare we condemn the flls that others do?
Dure we condemn?

] 7
“Their st b §s small, their trials not a few;
The tide of wrong is difficult to stem.
And if to us more clearly than to them
1s given knowiedge of the good and true,
More do they need onr help, and pity, too.
Dare we condemni

God hielp us, and lead us day by day.
_ help os all!
We cannot walk alone the perfect way.
Evil allures uy, tempts ys, und we fall!
We are but human, and®our power is small ;
XNot one of us may boast, and not 8 day
Rolls o'er our heads but esch huth need to

" God bless usall!
—Avguita (Ga.) Ecening News.

MISS HATTIE.

IT was thirty years ago, and Miss Hattie,

a mite of u baby, when I engaged to be house-
kecper to Mrs. Wells, she pretending to be
mhl:r;l':littmll.e. and mo m‘}r.ro fit EF l:-l:! the
<l of her great high house with the six
romping children in it than this dear old
tabby-cat at my feet would be. And said
he, *“*Mrs. Carter, I shanll look to you for
ving Miss Louise and Miss Augusta get
their breskfast reg’lar, time enough for
school ;" they were the twins, my dear, and
don’t you think, they were married to broth-
ers on the same identical day when they was
old enough, though they fought together
every moining of their lives while they was

single! But 'twas all made up on the wed-
ding-day, and I must say I was gl for to
#8¢ oDe rister nst the other, and theythe

elders, it was what no one could abide, and
Ileastof all! ‘*‘And you must keep Wells
» gays she, “from getting out on the
roof!”  That.was an idea, Mrs. Tomkins,
that puzzicd me, that notion of tacking on
the child’s lust name tothe front, like a train
engine with ears at both ends. 1l'lmj' do sa;
that the cars help o pull the line along, an
maybe she thought the boy would get
throughlife better if things were fixed sothat
there was no mistake about the surname.
Oh, it’s & queer world, Mrs. Tomkins, my
denr, and if I were yvou, 1 wouldn’t 1ake
mueh comfort out that gay bonnet of
yours, for the Bible savs “‘all is vanity” and
*‘pride goes before a fall.” You don't think
po, my dear, but I feel it my duty
to speak against pride when I see it
This silk dress that 1'm sitting in this
minute would not be on my back if I hadn’t
known thut you were comi to have
a cup of tea with me the night, Mrs. Tom-
kins, my dear. * Then,” says -Mrs. Wells,
** you will look after Tommy and Jenny, the
little loves, and have the nursery always
comfortabie and warm for them,’ for that
irl Susan is very keen after her own out-
She didn’t tell me that, bless you, my
dear, but I knew well enough what «ke
meant 1o gay. *“ And if you give an eye to
Mr. Wells’s dinner, and see to the mending,
and help with the children, and take charge
of the store-room, and get me a few things
now and then,” says she, **why I'll attend to
Baby mysell; an nnhod_:' could ask any-
thinﬁ more reasonable, I'm sure!” They
did have lotsof company, to be sure; people
will flock to the mnmzly. Mrs. Tomkins, as
Jongz as this wicked world lasts; but 'ore
I'd be so eaten up with grandeur as those
Wellses! There was Miss Florrie Warbur-
ton, that I remember just as if ’t were my
own sister, past thirty she was, but the gay-
est of the gay, and not exaetly pretty either;
sort of bright and dashing, and trying to
earry evervthing before her where the men
woere concerned. She mm little and played
a little, just like other folks, but the people
that listened made out that there never had
been such music sinee the time the world
started. She dressed well and was as free
with her tongue as you please. She would
come into my room (I did have a room to
myself, Mrs. ‘Tomkins, though you
look as if yonm couldt believe it, and
fh don't mrl;,.-lri:we me)bl and : uk:bo a
alr as agreeable as possible, and look ut
her with concern.  * Dear me, Mrs. Car-
ter,” she would say, “you might have things
e much more comfortable for you, I'm
sure; it's a positive shame Mrs. Wells
doesnu’t know your value better,” and she’d
run on in that style till I"d be real confused,
and I'd declare I needed nothing. Then
she'd say **Good-by" as sweelly az if she
were a saint, and the next day reg’larly Mrs.
Wells would send for me. “Why, how s
this, Mrs. Carter? she would ask, in her
weakest tones, **you have been eomplaining
again, und what about 1 can't imagine, If
ou’re not satisfiecd why don’t you tell me,
stead of troubiing that sweet, good-heart-
ed Miss Warburion with your fancies?
No, no, don’t sﬁ-.k.” she would cry, when
1d try to explain; *‘If it wasa'"t that i Know
you'd never get so a place anywhere
else, Pd send you off to-morrow. Some
people never know when they’re well treat-
. Now o, for Uve a dreadful headache.”
The first time this happened, I insisted, re-
spectfully of course, on hesring what Miss
Warburton had said. *‘S8he told me,”” said
Mrs, Wells, **howyou begged and prayed
of her to take you into her service, com-
plaining that you were shamefully negiect-
ed here ™ At this I suppose my foce fright-
ened her, for che motioned me out of the
room wid, “If this oceurs again, off you
will go!”? It did happen again, many a
time, Mrs. Tomkins, my dear, but b
wou, she conldn’t spare me. I was her very
Tight band, though 1 savs it that shouldn®t!
And you think I'm never going to tell you
what Misa Hattie has done? at shows
how much people ean be mistaken in this
world, my dear, for I'm certainly gelting to
it

Iast.

Since dear Wilson died and I"ve been left
so0 much alone, I get to thinking about those
old times a good deal. Well, Never saw
such a limb as that yo one! Her mis-
ehief and spitefuiness—she had liked to have
torn my heart out. The twins didn’t dare
to leave their ribbons oras me book
within her reach, for she’d tie the first
round the cat’s neck till she nearly strangled,
and tear up the other page by ])-‘ﬁ Misa
Louise never went out without key of
the pisno in her pocket, for often and often
1 saw her steal into the and shut it
down on thesly. Mrs. Wells used to make
s grest fuss over it and tell Misa Luluto
bring the key* to her, but some way her
daughter was like herself, with » bad mem-
ory, and Miss Haltie never got to play on
these keys till she was fifteen if she wasa
day. I used to be giad the cross little thing
was kept from breaking every string, for
she’d have stopred at nothing. And pretty
‘was no word for her! Shehadn’tthe beau
1o please me, Mrs. my dear, but
mustsay people called her ra handsome,
with ber 1 black eyes, cheeks the
eolor of & Sueh s complexion to go
with such ne;[merdidm. T used

feel

on her fore!
I | and T just ho

sway severul times ons month
ber sunt needed her. But Mrx. Wells got
Mr. Wells to write ammmlh- 8»9:;
quite cross, saying that she oughtn
nm-h:mrdlan and his family, so 1
quu- she knew she was oblized to eome.
'bey were talking about it hoi and heavy

one morning when I was in the room mend-
ing & dress for Mrs. Wells togo out in; if I'd
a been in the young Iady’s pince I wouldn’t
have wanted io come; everybody but Master
Frank imposed on her, lﬂ the tricks Mise
Hattie used to play on that lwaﬂyonlﬁlsdi'-
1'd like to have shaken her for, I would. It
was “ Carrie ™ here and “ Carrie” there till
I bestirred myself sometimes to run up and
down for her, for she wasn't over strong,
and Mrs, Wells thought nobody but herseif
had a right to be weak.

Miss line had a fair face, with straight
features, and brown eyes with the expres-
sion of a saint. The gentlemen that used to
come to the honse, after the twins was mar-
ried and Miss Jenny off with one of them to
En , Fet great store by Miss Caroline,
and that did make Miss Hattie mad. She
was seventeen then, about the same age with
Miss Carrie, and much richer than the other
voung lady, so she was bent on being mar-
ried tirst. There was one gentleman (and &
generous gentleman he was too, as I've good
cause to know, Mrs. Tomkins, my dear),
that was mighty fond of Miss Carrie. It
was about that time that poor Wilson was
courting me, my dear: so natural-like I
took a great interest in Miss Caroline’s affair,
and did what I could for Mr. Batchellor;
that was his name, and a very bad one, too,
it was for n nice-spoken man that ted
to marry. Mrs. Wells was round a good bit
herself, my dear, pushing her own daugh-
ter forward, as you mav believe. There
were several times when Miss Carrie was at
our house Mr. Batchellor fixed to takd her
to gome entertainment, and one: he got his
way;: the seeond time Mrs. Wells had one of
her dangerous headaches, ns she liked to eall
them, when she would deelare that If Miss
Carrie didn't sit by and fan ber she would
go out of her mind. You see it was easy for
Miss Hattie to say that her mother thought
Miss Sanderson the best nurse of the two,
and hint to Mr. Batchellor that there weren't
no need to throw away the ticket to the
theater, And he was taken in? The best
of them is wo stupid sometimes, my dear!
That spiteful girl aciually gave him to un-
derstand 'lhltﬂiﬁﬂ Carrie didn’t like him.
Now when he comes to me for help I savs to
him, * Mr. Batchellor,” Isays, **you'rea
fool,” 1 says. Not right straight up and
down, vou kmow, Mrs. Tomkins, my dear!
- Land alive I didn’t dare! Not but as being
housekeeper I nin”t above the enok and such
like in position, yvou know; but still he was
a real gentleman out and out, and [ was one
as always knew my place, which I am sorry
to say, Mrs. Tomkins, my dear, there’s
many a girl now that doesn't.  But I give
him to understand that Miss Hattie wasn’t
worth the other onc, take her twice over!
Do you think I eould put what 1 knew into
his head? **Why, it's you, Mrs. Carter,”
saye he, smiling pleasantly, ** as is mistaken,
Miss Wells is doing her best fo persusde
Miss Sanderson (I wish you comnld have
heard how he spoke thst mame, it did
my heart good, I tell ) to—to—like
me.” And he blushed, honor-bright, my
dear; he went the eolor of the fire there. But
it I didn’t fly off the next minute when he
says ns calm as possible, *‘1 have s great
many good friends, Mrs. Carter,” says he;
“ jast night Miss Wharburton showed me,
real delicate-like,”” sayahe, ** that she knew
what was going on, and would do all in her
power to hlﬁo me.” “She did!" I cries out,
yuite forzetful of myself, for once and
jumping up to put more wood in my stove,
“eshe did W For, you see, none better than
myself knew the slyness of that young lady;
and as for hes, my dear, they were no more
to her than the vers air she breathed. The
others, some of them, were bad enough for
deceit, but she did beat all!

Mr. Batchellor looked surprised first and
then gave, and then bhe says, “‘It seems to
me you haven’t a good opinion of l.lij‘bc:;i.
Mrs. Carter,” very sorrowfully indeed.
“stop,’” says I; “you just begin to talk
sbout Miss Carrie,”” says I, “and you'll see
who | think weil of,”” says L. *“*I’mnot blind
por deaf, nor crazy neither, thank the Lord,"”
says 1, “and if you don®t get Miss CarrlsL‘.'
save i, getling pretly excited, *‘you’ll
sorry to the end of your days,” says I.
Whether he was a with me, or whether
HOIN BCNEE WAS €0/ into him at last, I
don’t know to this day, but he lodked at his
watch and says, *‘It’s Iate, Mrs, Carter, and
I'm much ob toyou. Don’tforget me.”
And with that he slips a beavy reminder into
my band and walks away. I used to be
afraid that the servants would motice him
talking to me, but ke was careful about
not staying long, and th 1 guessed that
-Wil=on and me was -

Well, for some weeks after that, Mrs,
Tomkins, my dear, I kept my eyes well
open, and s niee little game was played.
Mrs. Wells and Miss Warburton was as thick
as you can think, and Miss Florrie, it was
settled, was to keep Mr. Batchellor away
from Miss Carrie and push him onto Miss
Hattie without loss of time. This was the
plan, my dear, but do you fancy Miss War-
burton ever kept to her word in her life? It
was “dear Mrs. Wells,” and Mrs.
Wells” and *‘darling Hattie,” and all the
time she was trying to cheat her “‘darlin,
Hattie’” out of the man she was after! That’s
friendship for you! But Miss Hattie was
too sharp for her for once, my dear, and
though 1 eouldn’t abide Miss Hattie, I was
wicked enough to se glad that Miss War-
burton’s flirtings and gigglings eame to
nothing.

Well, pretty soon clegant flowers come
every few davs for Miss Carrie, and don”
you think I had to hide them in my room
and send her word 10 come for them! If the
poor child wasn’t bothered to know what to
do with all her baskets! And the heard's-
enses sundin,l.:‘ up all round, as imploring as
you please! You see that very same Aunt

otte was an old vixen, or pretty near,
that had lost both husband and ehildren, and
she didn't care for no.hing but to have Miss
€arrie_around. She bad a lar paid
nur=e, but "twasn't the same as Carrie
by no means, Mra. Tomking, my dear.

Well, one night (and I never shall forget
it it I live five hundred years, which 1
mayn’t, for its out of nature, you inow) Mr.
Baichellor asked Miss Carrie to g0 tona
church with him some way off to hear the
music that be suid was real beautiful. Some
way that minx Miss Hattle got to know
about it, and she says, quick as lightning,
for I heard her, “ Let’s make up a party, "’
says she, as bold as you like; ** the more the
merrier!” Nat like, the poor man
couldn’t say no, so0 she runs to her mother,
Miss Hattie does, and tells hershe’s going
to nsk Miss Warburton to go along. %
Wells, she was agreeable to any fun for her
;poi[ed baby, and then she calls me. “Ask

ohunie ‘Taylor, too,” 1 beard Mrs. Wells
say, a8 I come into the room; “‘he’s 'l'lﬁ
fond of my dear Florrie, and Mrs. Carter
go wil.h"you tocarry wraps and make bersell
‘usaful.” “Johnnle ‘%ﬂn ¥ gays Miss Hat-
tie, quite crossly; on’trou know bet
than that, mamma, and Carrie with us
And she winked very slyly, but I saw her
plain enough. - *‘ There's no use,’”” says she,
scowling, * for Mrs. Carter to go; the weath-
er ain"t cold and I don’t want
¢4 Mrs, Carter will go,” says Mrs, Wells, in
her most settled way, *Iwishit.” And
when it come tothat tone, Miss Hattie didn’t
dare to say “beans!” Yocu see Mra. Wells
knew what kind of a girl she bad been her-
self, and she didn’t trust any of them very

‘Well, you never see anvthing sweeler
Miss Carrie that night, I'l be bound.
was s thin blue dress tha' she had on
nmnrhdﬂuintmgu--rmnththmt.
and a bine hat to match set a wee bit back
from the pretty fair curls that came down

Lad. She did look like a

Mr. Batcheller d have
things settled that night, onee and for all. If
you enttld have lsid eyes on Miss Hattle! K

Exf

that | what she did look handsome in it,

shawl.” -

elegant and Lecominr; and I don't say but
withihree
big scarlet roses at one side, and s white
bonnet that set off her dark hair. And what
did Mie Warburton wear, you waal o
:sbmi;‘w.‘ I dnus;;ﬁ I just don’t I!III!.I'IIIIBI' at
moment. t she was got ne, you
muy be sure, Mrs. Tomkins, mymu. Mrs.
Wells didn’t want Miss Hattie to wear that
while dress, for she sanid it was tooshowy-
like to go out in; but the young lady
laugbed and ran out of the room, calling to
mie that she was ready. At last we set off,

rie, u;i:iuut she was the first invited and
meaking his excusen to the others. Miss Hat-
tie’s eves blazed up, and for the first time
that night 1 knew she meant mischief. Well,
we badn’t gone ver- far, both Miss Florrie
and Miss Hoy'tic ay 2 .ad as hops, when sud-
denly Miss Carrie tripped, and though she
had Mr. Batehellor’s arm, and to this day I
don’t see how he come to let her fall, down
she went all in the soft mud. 1 was that
frightened I eould hardly speak, and Mr.
Batchellor was stooping over her with the

WE hel the dear lamb up, and she wasn’t
injured a mite, only her dress was covered
with mud, and she had to drop behind a lit-
tle bit with me to have it brushed off with
m{ whisk that I had the sense never to go
without. That was the moment, Mre, Tom-
kins, my dear, for when I put that hrush
away Misa Hattle bad Mr. Batchellor’s arm
and wouldn’t let it zo, for when Mixs Carrie
joined them she says, much more sweetly
than usual, “ You don’t mind my taking
your place, Carrie, do you? I feel strangely
tired, and Mr. Batchellor is kind enough to
nssist me.’”” Her tone was polite enough,
and it must have been something in the
words that made Miss Sanderson flush all up
and say, *Certainly not,” snd then step
back to me, for walk with Miss Florrie of
her own secord she would not. T did pity
Mr. Batchellor, for what could the ponr
man do, saddled with that voung imp, unless
e affronted her out and out; and he didn’t
dare do that, I knew, for at whosc house
could he see Miss Carrie if not at hers? So
be swallows his disappointment as well as
be could, and Miss Warburton jozs along-
side of Miss Hattie, and we could hear them
tudking fordear life. I looked at Miss Car-
rie and wanted to say something to her, but
she seemed sort of strunge with her lips
tight closed and a strained exprossion in her
eyes, and I eouldn’t breathe Mr. Batchellor’s
name to her to save my life. Well, it wasa
long moonlight walk, but at last we come to
the church, and from Miss Hattie's voice
you wouldn’t have guessed there was much
tire about her. I did think there was very
little light about the piace for a concert, but
we never suspected anything till we stepped
inside (for the door was open), and oniy saw
two men in the building. **Why, what is
this?"? says Mr. Batchellor, looking very
much astonished and walking up to the older
of the two men. *‘I thought there was to
be a concert here to-night. Am 1 mistaken®”
*‘You didn’t see the notice in the paper,’”
says the other, gmiling; *“I was obliged to
have a ministers’ meeting here to-night, so
we put off the musie; the gentlemen will be
here in half an Lour, and we couldn’ well
have the two.” I don’t suppose Mr.
Batchelior knew who was talking to lifm, but
Just then the other man come up, and says
he, **Doctor Graham, if you don’t want me
for a few minutes I'm going into the vestry-
room.”” “Very well, Harris,”” says the
other, and off wenl 'H.:lrris “Iave I the
plessuire of speaking to the pastor of the
church himsell ¥’ says Mr. Batchellor, look-
ing surprised ngain, *“*Yes,” says the Doe-
tor, laughing, *1 am the terrible Doctor
Grabam that the ladies are all afraid of.”
And by that I judged he was given to preach
against fine dressing, and wasting of money
on useless things when there was lots of poor
to be helped. I notieed Mr. Batehellor
didn’t introduce himself nor the ladies, but
he said they would like to go over the church
and see it. The Doctor was quite agreea-
ble, and then Miss Warburton insisted on
carrying Miss Sanderson up-stairs to see the
lleries. Miss Carrie asked to be excused,
ut Miss Florrie told her she couldn’t go
alone; and though Mr. Batchellor was very
snxious to go too when he found Miss Car-
rie was going Mlis Hattle was so tired she
snid she couldn’t possibly attempt it, and
she was sure Mr. Batchellor wouldu’t mind
taking care of her till the other two came
back. She did look so handsome and speak
80 uncommon fair that I believe poor Mr.
Batehellor had his head a little turned. He
stayed anyway, and as soon as the others
were up-stairs and out o’ sight Miss Hattie
pulis Mr. Batehellor forward and says to the
minister (mind you, I nearly dropped when
I heard her), ‘“Afarry us at once! quick, or
it will be too Iate Doctor started and
but Mr. Batchellor went deadly pale
and seemed speechless. He tried to say
something, but Miss Hattie pressed his arm
and looked into his face with the best put-
on expression I ever saw. “‘J love yon and
Carrie does not,” she said; **do not foraake
me!” Dr. Graham saw and heard, and
what gentleman would feel it right to tetl
the iruth when he was so placed? Dr. Gra-
ham looked frightened and asked Miss Hat-
tie if she were twenty-one, and she answered
¢*Yes. Please hurry.” And I knew for a fact
she was seventeen and sjx months! But
she looked older and was generaily taken
for twenty. I saw the minister, poor man,
was going to give in, and 1 made last ef-
fort for Miss Carrie; I m-"ﬁ:: orward.
“ Miss Hattie,”” says 1. * Carter,
says she firmly, *‘remember your place,”?
and with that she put the hook into the Doe-
tor's hands and implored him to beil:i
Well, Mrs. Tomkins, mly dear, mv heart
like to have broke, I just sat down in the
pew and ecried. The minister didn’t see
nothing in that except what wns natural in
a Iriend of the poor girl, I suppose, and if I
had plucked up courage to make objection
to the marriage when the question was ask-
ed, I had nothing serviceable to say, Mr.
Butchellor was not engaged to Miss Carrie,
esfarasl knew. And I was certain Miss
Hattie was marrying him for the money and
pothing more. But neither of these facts
would have been of much use, so Dr. Gra-
ham finished the service and they were man
and wife! The coolness of that young
‘wretch! When it came to the time for the
ring, she puiled one off her finger, & plain
gold band that had belonged to her mother,
Mr. Balchellor was obli to put it on
the proper finger! I had seen Miss Hattie,
when We first came into the church, take off
her red roses and pretend to fix them over,
but when I come to look at her afterthe cer-
emony she hadn’t a bitof eolor near her,and
it’s Ii{e!y that what with the white dress
and the white bonnet the minister thought
the marriage had been arranged between
the two all along, and that the couple had
intended staving after the concert to be
joined together.

Well, the last blessing had hardly been
snid w down come th= others, Miss
Hattie—I mean Mrs, Batchellor, bad luck to
her—made one rush for them before I had
Viah tna o7 this seuel Pm mateind, Do
wish me joy 'm
married!? Misa Carrie

and Mr. Batchellor gave his arm to Miss Car- | the

greatest anxietey to know if she were burt. | I

and T wasn'ts mite sorry when Mr. Batchel-
lor hmlhu!wnggltﬂb
riage take Miss Florrieand Sander-
son home with me, and then the fare
into band. He told me to do the best T
could for him and his wife (hessid the word,

Mrs.To my dear, fooking ifke deathall
the while) with her family, and I bad to

promise I would, though not oyed, f
though the wﬂim were wild ber
marry Mr. Batchel
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She made belleve she wanted to hurry
husband off, because she eouldn’t live if
srka to anybody else; if he had handed
hix entire fortune to her that instant, I douht
but she’da shown him some of her fine tan-
trums pretty quick. She could bave done
without him essier than without fine clothes,
warrant.

iz

rton
knowing of it all along. And I just says
right out, Mrs. Tomkins, my dear, I saye,
‘“Then you've no call to boast, Miss Warbur-
tom, no more you haven’t, of hlnglup
maost affair in town,” I says.
*‘And you know well enough whst I mean,”
1 say«, getting sharper and sharper, and says

I, “*It"ll be a living reproach to you forever |’

snd ever!” T says. Then don’t you think
that humbug of a Miss Florrie burst out ery~
ing, and she let the tears roll down so sin-
eere-looking that anybody but me would
have been taken in. n we got home
Wella she went off into real, violent hyster-
s, and Mr. Wells he weren't much beiter.
1 didn’t see Miss Carrie again that nigh
in the morning when I come to look for her,
Tomkins, my dear, she wasn’t 1
She had gone into a Protestant sisterhood!
You msy Le sure, Mrs. Tomkins, my dear.
the Welises were sorry for these for
the talk they made was wonderful. You
may he certain T got my walking-ticket, for
they conldn’t stand having an y around
to puf them in mind all the time of disa-
greeable thinzs. Then Wilson and me was
married, and come to live here.  Miss Hat-
tie she spent all her hushand’s money that
he eonld be coaxed out of, and fli with
every man that was faol enough to let her.
A pretty dance she leads him. I wouldn’t
be in hiv shoes for something! And that
reminds me that I've my new boots on and
vont haven't said a word about them.
They're only eights and worth six dollars!
That's hetter than spending ¥our money on
rublishing bonnets, Mre, Tomkins, my dear!
—Mary M. Cohen, in (food Company.

A, Singular Disease—Hlood-sweating.

A case for the consideration of a
clinic of first-class medical talants, says
the Chi Inter-Ocean, was esterdsy
develnp?dg?m the West Side by a euri-
osity luvinE or:goner. It is a genuine
cﬂ.‘;l’l * nlnls -sweat, " ;ﬁl!ed in the
medical an urpurs mmorrhﬁn.
Willie Crawford, an interesl.i.nf v
fourteen years of age, the son of Capt.
William Crawford, well known as the
master of the tug Crawford, is the victim
of this strange disarrangement of the
ph{;liesl fanctions. The family reside
at No. 86 Seely Avenue, and consista of
Capt. Crawford, his wife and three

oung daughters, and the afilicted boy
{Villie. All'of the family except the one
invalid are picturesof perfect health.
The boy was born December 1, 1866,
and up to seven years ago was as healthy
as his sisters now are. One night he
woke up and called his mother, who
found him bleeding at the nose. The
flow of blood was profuse, and could not
be checked by the ordinary means, so a
physician was called. The doctor pro-
nounced it & case of **nose-bleed,” and
said the application of a key or some
cold substance to the back would sto
it. The means suggested were tri
without avail. Another physician
was called and the nose-bleeding was
stopped, and there then came
out on the boy's body large black
atches, and blood exuded from them.
lood also flowed from his stomach and
ki . The boy eventually recovered
from the first attack, but others soon
followed, and he was constantly under
the care of physicians. Daring the
Jater attacks blood has issued from all
mg:m the afflicted boy’s body, and
an

blotches or patches of black, blue

red a med all over his per-
son, and g from them freely,
and also from the pores of his skin all
over the surface of the body. Small
drops came out and completely sata-
rated the boy's clothing, his blood be-
cama thin and watery, and he was near-

% | 1y exhausted. Three weeks ago yester-

y he was taken with the most serious
attack of any. The gums, mouth and
tongue were covered with blood blisters;
the whites of the eyes were bloodshot,
and fears of the ﬁ:ﬁenl‘s death were en-
tertained. The boy states that he al-
ways has a cold or fever just before the
attack of blecding comes on. Some-

-brimmed and
ferry at the Deleware,

g
§

becanse the carrier couldn't come | received

around on account of the deep snow.

caleu the n of the value
e el g bl b
that value. Sir Issac Newton fixed the
true value of the guinea, in relation to
silver, at 20s. 8d., and by his advice the
Crown preclaimed that in fature it should
be current as 21s.

A rROUGH estimate of the extent of the
trade in wild game of St. Louis for the
past year places the total amount of
transactions at $1,000,000. A single
firm have exported for the holiday sea-
son to the London markets 1,400 dozen

quail, 1,400 dozen prairie chickens, and | 8-

500 dozen wild turkeys; and to the Liv-
erpool merchants, 2,000 wild tw
There is more Missouri venison thi
gu in market than was ever before

own. Bear-meat comes chiefly
from Arkansas, sntelcmi:om the far
rﬁxgst. th; Rnrdrm of - and Colo-

o, and deer is quite plenty through-
out Missouri. '

Mg. SiLver, a well-known inventor
of Lewiston, Maine, for several months
has eaten but one meal a day, and that
about 10 o'clock in the evening, imme-
diately before retiring. He works ten
hours a day, as a machinist, without
eating or drinking anything. Instead
of pining away, Mr. Silver has gained
thirty-five pounds in flesh. He is not
hungry until bedtime. All the fluids
his stomach receives are from the fruit
and vegetables which make ap most of
his food. He eats no meat, as he be-
licves that animal food is *‘animaliz-
ing,”* living mainly on oatmesal and
Graham bread, without salt, but
a Iplas. grapes, and other fruits liber-

y.

SAMESCHIMA, the Japanese Ambas-
sador to France, has just died in Paris
of pulmonary consumption. He looked
almost boyish although approaching
middle age. His manners were amia-
ble, and his and Madame Sameschima’s
receptions were a pleasant winter feat-
ure of Parisian society. In his later re-
ceptions his own countrymen were
n;:l]nem.')::xt“; h H‘;flnma Simaa-b
chima s ,» b id not bri
their wiv?as. The ﬁy o“haAmhx
sador was shown to & few friends in a
sitting position, and propped up with

illows, as it was when, gasping for
Erelth, he died, and there wa:nfnxbe
mortuary chambers a service according
to the Buddhist ritual, which Buddhists
only were invited to attend.

The Dread Diphtheria.

THE Governor of Kharkoff, a Russian
province, reports that during the year
1879 the number of deaths from diph-
theria alone was 7,000, and for the first
ten months of 1880 no less thaa 5,500
inhabitants have succumbed to the
dreaded disorder. This wonld be a
frightful statement for the great State of
New York, but the entire province does
not contain a population greater than
1,750,440, The Ia:.th rate, therefore,
.om diphtheria is shockingly high.

times sudden revulsion of feeling or ex-
citement brings them on. Once when
he was on his father’s tug, and there
was denger of collision, he began to |
bleed. Another time be had an alarm-

ing attack, and his mother went for the
doctor, and while she was gone the
hired girl fainted, and, the nl:;'y

becomin frightened, |
the bloecﬁng stopped. The boy is very
intelligent, and, when not disfizured by
the disease, very good-looking, his skin
being fair and apparently as thy as
the cuticle of any ordinary person.

sin, ease has received the attention
and treatment of & large number of
physicians, who h“:x triefh various sys-
tems of treatment, but with no perma-
nent success. Various medical works,

The report is suggestive of several
important inferences which may be
turned to aceount for our ial ad-
vaniage. In the first place, the mor-
tuality in Kharkoff from diphtheria con-
ciusively diminishes, if nothing else had
done so, the theory that diphtheria is
due to sewer-gas. The capital of the
province, cf the same name, is & manu-
facturing town of about the size of Syra-
cuse, in thb’;itimta. Not being situsted
in a particalarly progressive country, it
may be taken for granted that the sew-
er-gas factory—namely, the sew
system: of Kharkoff—isex 0
ute. The Rossian does not trouble him-

the same. And yet, in this one in

g-;ehr, dlpbﬂ ha;sb[ﬁugm em-
carrying off some 13, itants
in two years. There is only one con-
clusion toboduulgeommnm
e has nothing hatever to
that sewer- w to
do with
But the Mtudilennh-ng:
through the Empire of the Czar
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conntry. It bas been latent in theif

h infeﬂadth .ntln i pm:g
a9 air wi

of cold weather has tl-bgwim

intouse. If is the case,

n the course of tha an-

all i steerage with
pecto gy s Lo Horsy. gl
. Experience has demonstrated that
rine is the immediate antidote to
septic poisons, and it is as cheap asit iy
effective. Wae call the sttention of the
State medical authorities to this point,
and suggest reports bearing upon it be
which diphthecia has appoarcy..— Broob.
which dipht! a —

lyn (N. ;.) Eagle.

Troubles About Wills.

THE law in regard to wills is such thai
many die believing they have
made a certain disposition of their prop-
erty, when, in ity, owing to the tes-
tator’s carelessness, or ignorance, or
both, the estate is not so disposed of. A
case in a neighboring town illustrates
this idea:

An elderly woman made a will, leav-
ing her property, amounting to about
$6,000, to two nephews Five years
i et il o e ety

ea w
chiefly to a niece. In November she

eating | died.” But the last will can not be found.

The man who drew up
local Justice, who has done something
ot snch work, says he drew the second
wiil last summer; that the woman dul
signed it; that it was ly

(and the other two witnesses are living,
in the same town) and, that he left it,
together with the first will, on a table in
the room where the testatrix sat. He
further testifies that she asked him what
she shounld do with the first will, and
that he told her to burn it up. Itis
surmised that lha.llar‘misuke,bumad

ed in Inw as conclusive of the fact

t such a document was actnally
drawn up anc legally and that

it legally destroys the first will,
pnctiuly msnlt.will’a be, since will No.
can not be found, that the estate will

now be divided between the heirs ac-
cording to the law ﬂwrning intestate

ok

estates—in this case in number.—
Hartford Times.
A Jury of Ome.

ALTROUGH ft is almost the universal
cnstom in the trial of jury cases in the
State Courts to follow the old beaten
track of leaving the case to the arbitra-
tion of “twelve men and true,™

good
thisimrse is tl;ot h::nya tghn;watg I;
not infrequen ppens Toun,
the illness of a nrl‘mmmmeothga
canse a trial is before the remainin,
eleven jurors. Very rarely, however, is
a jury narrowed down to a
as was the case in a trial the other da;

from the time they were until
The last of the cases was

i before J Van Brunt
and one consent of counsel. Mr.




